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La. Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me-too 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh he wasgentlc,milde,andvertuous. 

CJlo. The fitter for the king of heauen that hath him. 

La. He is in heauen, where thou ilialt ncuer come. 

Glo. Lethim thanke me that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. A nd thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place c!fe, if ye will heareme name it. 

La. Some dungeon. Glo. Your bed chamber. 

£<*.111 red betide the chamber where thou iieft. 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. . 

La. /hopefo. 

Glo. / know fo, but gentle Ladie Anne, 

Toleauethis kind incounter ofeur wits-, 

And fall fomewhatintoa flower methodc; , 

Is not the caufcr of the t ime-le(Ic deaths 
Of the'fc Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

Asirlarncfull as the executioner? 

La. Thou art the caule.and mod accurft effecT. 

Glo. Your beautie was the caufe of that cfFccfL 
Tour beautie which did haunt me in my fleepe, 
Tovndertake the death of all the world, 

So /might red that hourein yourfweet bofbmc. 

Li. if I thought that,_/tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailcsfliould rend that beautiefrom my cheekcs. 

Glo. Tliefe eics could neucr endure fweet beauties wracli 
You (liquid not blcmifli them if I dood by : 

As all the world is cheared by theSunne, 

So 1 by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blad>jiighc ouerlhade thy day, and death thy life. 

Glo. Curfe not thy felfcfaire creature, thou art both. 

Lu I would l wereto be rcuengde on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel; mod vnnaturali. 

To be rcuengde on him that loucth you. 

La. It i3 a q larrell iuftand reafonable, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to hclpe thee to a better husband. 


of Richard the third. _ 

onc o^hetter nature. 

Scutum. 

f^hy doefl thou fpit at nice - fake. 

La. Would it were mortal! poyion ioi 7 
rin Neucr came poyfon from fofftc ‘ 1 •“ 

La. Neivr hung poyfon on a fow ’ lOaue, 

Our of n.y figh, . .hou dwfl mftft ™ “ min ,, 

were,, tut 1 might dye at o.ncc, 
rornoWthykillmKw'^U™"* ! vn efalttcarcs, 

rcactui^ot thy lipsTuellfcotne/or they were nude 

For filing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

rrhich if thou pleafe to hide in this true Dofo > 

And let the foulc forth that adoreth thee: 

I laic it na^ed to the deadly dro£e: 

And humbly begthe death vpon my ^e. 

Nay, do not pawfe, twas / thatfeld your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouofcd mec 

Nay now difpatcb, twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy lieauenly face that fet me on : Hen Jhe lets fall 

Take vp the fword againc,or take vp me. thejwora. 

La. Arife di(Tembler,though l wi.fti thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

Glo Then bid mekiUmyfelfc,andI\viIlcoeit. 

lhauealreadie. 




